ah heer 


A 
: e;, 
OY “ta 


“PIVANTSS 
DAS 


(S94 


PHOTOSTAT FACSIMILE 


REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY. NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 


\ Sia oe 7. 
WOLa a: SNi eee re, PS 
— 


~AND ADONIS 


Vilia miretur vuleus: mihi flauus Apollo 
PoculaCaftalia plena miniftret aqua. 


LONDON. ; 
Imprinted by Richard Field, andare tobe (oid at 
the figne of the white Greyhound in 
| Paules Church-yard, 
: | BSD 4 ees, 


358307 


Ld 
ee © «© ot @ 


oa ae ” =. "9 o ’ 
= —~aBcn 


Soh A 


Henrie VVriothefly , Earle of Southampton, 
and Baron of Titchfield. 


y se sy unpolisht lines to your Lordship, 
>| nor bow t 


may alvvayes anfwere your ewne vvish and shevvorlds bopefall | 
expect atign, 


Your Honors in all dutie, 


William Shakefpeare. 


S S& ROK Sep eee oy at .. : 
TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE . 


Ss ee eee 7 


. 
@¢ 
“= coe ° 
a. es a ; 
» e . 
Py ° t w we 
a 
t . 
\ 
a 
s 
4 
: % ere fy ° ~ 
t ? aca 
ry 4 ex 
id = 
q ; e ° | A 
' Nas 
e 
‘ - wh 
‘ 
I f) 
ae ie ~t : 
At, ae 
OY ye Oy ; oer 
as 4 “4° 6 


VFNVS AND ADONIS. 


Ven asthe funne with purple-colourd face, 
Had tanchislaft leaue ofthe weeping morne, 
Rofe-cheekt Adonis hiedhim tothe chace, 
Huntirighelou'd, butlouehelaughttofcorne, . 
Sick-thoughted Venus makes amainc wnto him, 
Andlike.a bold fac'd futer ginnestowoo him. — 


Thrife fairerthen my felfe,(thusfhebegan) ~. .. 
The fields chiefe flawer, fweete aboue compare, 
’ Staine to all Nimphs, morelouely thena man, . - 
More white, andred, then doues,or rofes ares 
' Natore that made thee with her felfe at ftrife, 
'sSaith thatthe world hath ending with thy life. 


‘Vouchfafe thou wonder to alightthy fteed, 
"And raine his proud head tothe faddle bow, . 
‘If thou wilt daine this fauor,forthymeed . 
| Athoufandhonie fecrets fhalt thouknow: - 
Here come and fit, where neuer ferpenthiffes, 
And being fet, Ile fmotherthee with kiffes. - 
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. VENVS AND ADONIS.” } 
'\ And yet notcloy thy lips with loth'd facietie, : 
'! But rather familh them amid their plentie, 
Making them red, and pale,with freth varieties 
1 Ten kifles fhort as one, one long as twenties 
' Afommers day will feeme an houre but thors, 
| Being wafted in fuch time- beguiling fport. 


. VVith this fhe ceazeth on his fweating palme, 
The prefident of pith, and liuelyhood, 
And trembling in her paffion, call: it balme, 
Earths foueraigne falue, to doa goddeffe good, 
Being fo enrag’d, defire doth lend her 2a 
Couragioutfly to plucke him from his horfe. - 


Ouer one arme the lufty courfers raine, 
Vnder her other was the render boy oo 
VVho bluht, and powtedin a dull difdaine, 
VVith leaden appetite, ynapt toroy, | 
She red, and hot, as coles of glowing fire, 
Hered for fhame, but froftie in defire, | 


- The ftudded bridleon a ragged bough, 
Nimblie the faftens, (6 how quicke is loue!) 
The fteedis ftalled vp, and euen now, 
To tie the rider fhe begins to proue: 
Backward fhe pufhthim , as fhe wouldbe thruft, 
And gouernd him in ftrength though not in luft, 
So 


VENVS! AND ADONIS’ | 
Sofoonewasthealong,ashewasdowne, ss 
Eachleaning on their elbowesand their hips: 

Now doth the ftrokehischeeksnowdothhefrown, : 
And gins to chide, but foone the ftopshis lips, | 
And kiffing fpeaks,with lu{t-full language broké, 
Ifthou wilt chide, thy lipsfhall neueropen, - 


Heburnes with bafhfullfhame, fhe withherteares - 
Doth quench the maiden burning ofhis cheekes, 
Then with her windie fighes,and goldenheares, ss 
To fan, and blow them , ae fhe feekes, 
He faith, the isimmodeft, blamesher miffe, . 
VVhatfollowes more, fhe murthers witha kiffe, 


‘EuenasanemptieEagletharpebyfaft, . 
| Tires with her beake on feather, flefh, and bone, ©” 
' Shaking her wings deuouring all in haft, / 
\ Till either pi, ftuftiorpraybegone: 

Euen fo the kifthis brow, his checke, his chin, ” 
And where fhe ends, fhedoth anewbegin, .. . 


Forft to content, but neuer to obey, 

Panting he lies, and breatheth in her face; 

She feedeth on the fteame, as ona pray, 

And calls itheauenly moifture,aireofgrace, 
VVithing her cheeks were gardens full of flowers, 
So they were dew’d with fuch diftilling fhowers. 
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VENVS AND ADONES 


} \ Looke how abirdlyestangiedin'anecr, 
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SofaftacdinherarmesAdonislyes; - _. 
Pure fhameandaw‘drefittance madehimfrer, — 
VVhich bred more beauty in his angry eyes: 

\ Raine added toariuer that isranke, 

. Perforce will force it querflow the banke, 


| Still thee intreats, and prettily intreats, 


For toa pretty earefhe tunes hertale. 
Still is hefullein, {till he lowres and frets, 
Twixt crimfon thame, andangerafhiepale, 
Being red the loues him beft, and being white, 
Her beft is betterd witha more delight, 


Looke how he can, fhe cannot chufebutloue, 

And by her faire immorrall hand the fweares, 

From his foft bofome neuer to remoue, 

‘Till he take truce with her contending teares, _ 

- VWVhichlég haue raind,making her checksall wet, 
And one {weetkiffe hal pay this comptleffe debr. 


Vpon this promife did he raife his chin, 
\Like a diuedapper pécring through a waue, 
\VVho being lookt on, ducks as quickly in: 
So offers he to giuewhatfhe did craue, 
But when her lips were ready for his pay, 
He winks, and turnes his lips anoth .r way. 
| Neuer 


VENWVS -AND ARONES, 
Neues did paflenges infommersheat, - =. 
More thirft for danke, then fhe for this good wrne, 
Herhelpefhe fees, buthelpethecannorger, 
_ She bathes inwater, yetherfiremutbure: |. - 
-SQh pity gan fhe crie, fiathearted boy, * 
_ \Tisbutakiffel b>gge, why artthoucoy? | . 


" Thaue beene wooed aslintreattheenow, 0! 


' Euen by the fterne, and ditcfull God of warre, | 
" VVhofe finowie necke in battell nere did bow, 


 VVho.conquers where he comes in eyeryiarre, |, 


" Yethath he beene my captive, and my flaue, | 
‘And begd forthat which thou vnaske fhalt haue. 


Ouer my Altars hath hehonghislauncey us. 
_Hisbattred thield, his vncontrolledcreft, =...” 
And for my fake hathlearnd to fport,anddaunce, 


~ 


" Totoy, to wanton, dally, fmile, and ieft,  . 


 Scorning his churlith drumme, and enfigne ned, 
Making uy armes his field, his tent my bed, 


Thus he that ouer-ruld, [ ouer-fwayed, 
Leading him pri‘oner in ared rofe chaine, : 
Strong temperd fteelehis ftronger {trength obaied. 
Yet was heferuile to my coy difdaine, a: 
_ Ohbe not proud, nor b:agnotofthy might, °. 


ae 


Far maiftring her that foyld the God offight.. : 
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VENYVS AND ADONIS 
' Touch butmy lips with thofe faire lips of thine, 
Though mine: be not fo faire, yet dee they red, 
' Thekifle thalbe thine owne aswell as mine, 
_* VVhatfeeft thou inthe ground ? hold vp thy head, 
+ Looke in mine eie-bals,there thy beauty lyes, 
_ ' Then why noe lips onlips, fince eyesin eyes? 


'” Artthou afham'dto kifle ethen winke againe, 

' And [ will-winke, fo fhall the day feeme night. 

+ Louekeepeshisreuels where there be buttwaine: _ 
Be bold to play, our {port is not in fight, . 

|. Thefeblew-veind violets whereon we leane, 

' '« Neuer can blab, nor know not what we meane. 


+, The tender fpring-vpen thy tempting lip, 
: "Shewes me eae omni thou eel betafted, | 
| Make vfe of time, let not aduantage flip, 
_«+ Kpeauty within itfelfe fhould not be wafted, 
"', Bare flowers that are not gathred in their prime, 
Rot, andconfume themfclues in little time. 


* VVere Ihard-fauourd, foule, or wrinckled old, 

» ]I-nurtur’d, crooked, churlith, harth in voice, 
'. Ore-worne, defpifed, reumatique, and cold, 

. Thicke-fighted,barren, leane,and lacking iuyce ; 

| Thé mighteft thou paufe,for thé I were not for thee, 
+: Buthauing no defeats, why doeft abhor me? 


Thou 


- Thou canft not {ce onewsincklein my brow,” > - 
" Mine eyes are grey,and bright,& quicken airnings 
' My beautie asthe (pring dothyearelicgrow, —— 
' My ficth is foft, and plumpe, my marrow burning, . 
"My {mooth moitt hand, were it with thy hand felt, 
VVould in thy palme diffoluc , or eeme to melt. 


’ Bid me difcourfe, I will inchaunt thine eare, 
' Orlike a Fairie, rip vpon rt era 8 ey 
» Orlike a Nimph, with long difheueledheare, 
Daunce on the fands, and yet no footing feene. -. . 
Loucisa fpiritalleompaG@offre, = =~. 
Notgroffe to finke, but light, and will afpire.  - 


’ VVirnefle this Primrofe banke whereon J lie, ;..:,:1 
Thefe forceles flowers like fturdy wees fuppormes 
Two ftrégthles doues wil draw me through the ski 
Frommore till night, euen where Ilift to fport nye, 
- Tslque folight {weet boy, and may jebe, ..* : -> 
_ Thatthouthouldft thinke it heauy vnt@rhide? 


Is thine owne heastto thine owne face affeQede * 
' Can thy righthand ceaze loue vpon thy left? |; 4 
' Then woo thy felfe, be of thy felfereie&teds 9 11 
' Steale thine owh freedome, & complaine on thefr 
'' Narciffus fo him felfe him felfe forfooke, 
And died to kiffe his fhadow'in the brooke. 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 
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VENYS -AND ADONIS. 
» Torchesareimade ta lighe,sewelsta weare,»: 


11 Bainties to taft, treth beautiefor the vie, | 
' « Herbes for their fmell, and fappie plants to beare. 
__ ‘Things growing to them({elues, are growths abufe, 


wt: Seeds {pring tr6 {ceds,& beainy breedeth beauty, 
“Thou waftbegot, to get itis thy duty, 


» Vpon the earths ihcreafe why fhouldft thoufeed, 


1 Vnleffe the earth with thy increafe be fed 2 
at oe of nature thou art bound to breed, 
“T 
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atthine may liue, when thou thy felfeartdead : . 
' And foin f{pite ofdeaththoudoeitfuruiue, !  ” 
* Tathatthy likeneffe ftillisleftaliues i> -- 


By this the louc-ficke Queene began to {weate, 
Yor'wherethey lay the fhadow had forfoake them,. 
(nd Titan tired inthe midday heate,’ ii ga. 
Vich burning eye did hotly ouerlooke m1 
<FAithjig,Adonis hadhisteamegoguide, © 

SB HAwere like him,and by Venubiide! oa 
And iow Adonis witha lazie fprite, - 
And with aheauy,darke, diflikingeye, =. 
His lowring browes ore-whelming hisfairefight, 
Like miftie vapors when they blottheskie, | 
Sowring his cheekes, cries, fie,ao more ofloue, 
~The funniedoth burnemy face, muftremoue. 
Ay,me, 


a VENVS AND ADONIS | 
- '! Ay,me, (quoth Venus) young, and fo vnkinde, . 
''V Vhat bare excufes makt thou to be gone | 
\ Ile figh celeftiall breath, whofe gentle winde, 
\ Shall coole the heate of this defcending fun: 
11 lle make a fhadow for thee of iny heares, 
'\ Ifthey burne too, le quench them with my teares, 


"The fun that fhines from heauen, fhines but warme, 
' Andlollyebetweenethatfunneandthee:  —° 
" The heate I haue from thence doth litleharme, 
' Thine eye darts forth the fire that burneth me, 
And were I notimmorrall, life were done, 
' Betweene this heauenly and earthly funne, 


'' Art thou obdurate, flintie, hard as ftecle> | 
» Nay more then flint, for ftone at raine relenteth: 
' Artthoua womans fonneandcantt not feele .- 
'¥Vhat tis to loue, how want ofloue torme an > 
aor ©) had thy mother borne fo bad ami | 
"Shehad not brought forth thee, but di 


b | 
d vnkind, 
’ VVhat am I that thou fhouldftcontemne me this? 
' Orwhat great danger, dwels vpon my fute2 ~. 
VVhat were thy lips the worfe for one poorekis? 
' Speake faire,but {peake faire words,or elfebe mute: _ 

"Giue me one kiffe, lle giue it thee againe, a” 

| And one for intreft, ifthou wilthaue twaine,. | 
tie = Cc sat 


Zo I, : 


' Fie, liueleffe pidure, cold,and fenceleffe ftone, 
" VVell painted idoll,image dull,and dead, 
» Statite contenting butthe eye alone, 
' Thing like a man, but ofno woman bred: 
- Thou art no man, though of amans complexion, 
' Formenwill kiffe euen by their owne direction. 


This faid, impatience chokes her pleading tongue, 
And felling paflion doth prouokea paufe, +4 
Redcheeks,and fieric eyes blaze forth her wrong: 
Being Iudge in loue,fhe cannotright her caufe. 
And now fhe weeps,& now fhe ine would fpeake 
Andnowher fobs do her intendments breake. - 


Sometime fhe fhakes her head, and then his hand, 
Now gazeth fhe on him,now on the ground; 
- Sometime her armes infold himlike a band, 
shel will notin her armes be bound: 
An from thence he ftrugglesto be gone, 
. She locks her lillie fingers onein one. 


- Fondling, fhe faith, fince I haue hemd thee here 
 WVithin thecircuitofthisiuorie pale, 
': lebeaparke,andthoufhalt be mydeares 
| 1. Feed where thou wilt, on mountaine, or in dale; 
» ‘Grazeon my lips,and ifthofe hils be drie, 
,, Stray lower,where the pleafant fountaineslie. 


VVithin 


VENVS AND ADONIS 
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VENVS AND ADONIS... | 
-" Withiachislimitisreliefeinoughy | | 
'' Sweet bottome graffe,and high delightful plaine, 
': Round rifing hillocks,brakes obfcure,and rough, * | 
1. To fhelter tage from tempeft,and from raines. | 
« Thenbentdeare,fincelamfuchaparke, 
1 Nodog fhal rowze thee, though a thoufand bark, | 
Atthis Adonis fmilesas in difdaine, . 
Thatin ech cheeke appearesa prettie dimple; 
_~ Lou€é made thofehollowes,ifhim(elfe were flaine, 
He mightbe buried in a tombe fo fimple, | 


. Foreknowing well,ifthere he cametolie, - | 
VVhy there louc liu'd, &there he could notdig, | 


Thefe louely caues,thefe round inchanting pits, 
Opend their mouthes to fwallow Venus liking : 
Being mad before,how doth fhe now for wits? | 
Strucke dead atfirft,whatneedsa feconddifiking? | 
Poore Queene of Ioue,in thine oylaw forlorne, | 
Tolouca cheekethat{milesattheeinfcorne. 


Now which way fhall fhe turne?what hall fhe fay? 
Her wordesare done, her woes the more increaiing, | 
The time is {pent,her obie& will away, 2 
And from her twining armes doth vrge releafing: 
Pitie the cries,fome fauour,fome remorfe, ; 
Away he fprings,and hafteth tohishorfe. ©. 
baoe Cy 
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jue VENVS AND ADONIS. 


' Butloe from forth a copp’s that neighbors by, 

, A breeding Tenner, lutty, young, and proud, 

' Adonis trampling Courfer doth efpie: 

. And forth fhe rufhes, fnorts, and neighs aloud. 
The ftrong-neckt fteed being tied ynto atree, - 
Breaketh his raine, and to her ftraight goes he. 


. Imperioufly he leapes, he neighs, he bounds, 
. And now his wouen girthshe breakes afunder, 
|. The bearing earth with his hard hoofe he wounds, 
VVhofe hollow womb refounds like heauens thun- 
| | Theiron bithe crufheth tweenehirteeth, (der, 
|}; Controlling whathe wascontrolled with, 
|; His eares vp prickt, his braided hanging maine, 
-Vponhis compaft creft now ftand on end, 
' Hisnoftrils drinke the aire, and forth againe 
| As fronfefornace, vapors doth he fend: 
_ His eyewhich fcornefully glifters like fire, 
~_ Shewes his hote courage, and his high defire. 
| 


- Sometimche trots, as if he told the fteps, 
With gentle maieftie, and modeft pride, 
-_Anonhe reres vpright, curuets, and leaps, 
-Aswho fhould faie, loe thus my ftrengthis wide. 
. + AndthisIdoto captiuate theeye, 

~ . Ofthe faire breeder thatisftanding by. _ 


Vvhat 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


‘VVhat reckethhic his riders angry fturre, 
His flattering holla, or his ftand, I fay,. 
-V Vhat cares he now, for catbe, or pricking pune, a4 
Forrich caparifons, of trappings Bay _ 
He {ees his loue, and nothing elfe he fees, 
For nothing elfe with his proud fight agrees, 


Looke when a Painter would furpaffe the life, 
In limming out a well-proportioned fteed, 

His Art with Natures workmanhhip at ftrife, 

‘( Asifthe dead the liuing fhould exceed : 

So did this Horfe excell acommon one,. 

In fhape, in courage, colour, pace and a 


‘Round hooft,fhort ioynted,fetlocks fhag,and long, . 
‘Broad breaft, full eye, {mall head, and noftrill wide, 
High creft, thort eares,{traight legs,8¢pafling ftiog, 
Thinman ethicke taile, broad buttock,tenderhide: 
_Looke whata Horfe fhould haue,he did not lacke, 
Saue a proudrider on fo proudabacke,.. 


“Sometime he feuds farre off, and therehe ftares, . 
|Anon he ftarts, at fturring ofa feather: 
To bidthe winda bafehenow prepares, 
And where he runne,or flie,they know not whether: 
For through his mane, & taile,the high wind lings, 
\ Fann the 7 waue like feathred wings. 
C ij 


~ VENVS AND ADONIS. 
‘He lookes vpon his loue,and neighes ynto her, 
' She anfwers him, as if fhe knew his minde, 
Being proud as females are,to fee him woo her, 
She puts on outward ftrangenefle,feemes vnkindes 
 Spurnes at his loue; and fcorns the heathe feeles, 
| . Beatinghis kind imbracements withherheeles, 


- Then likea melancholy malcontent, 

He vailes his taile thatlike a falling plume, 

, Coole fhadow to his melting buttocke lent, 

' He ftampes,and bites the poore fliesin his fume: 
'  Hisloue perceiuing how he was inrag’d, 
Grewkinder,and his furie was affwag’d, 


\ | 
.  Histeftiemaiftergoethabouttotakchim, 
_ MVhenlo the vnbackt breeder full offeare, — 
~ Jealous of catching, (wiftly doth forfake him, 
— :‘VWVithher the Horfe,and left Adonisthere: _ 


As they were mad vnto the wood they hie them, 
Out {tripping crowes,that ftriue to ouerfly them, 


All fwolne with chafing,downe Adonis fits, 
Banning his boyftrous,and vnruly beaft; 


| And now the happie feafon once more fits _ 
‘ -Thatloueficke et pleading may be bleft: 


_ + Forlouers fay,the heart hath treble wrong, 
-WVhen itis bard the aydanc¥ ofthe tongue. 


ay 
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VENVS AND. ADONIS, 
An Onen thatisftopt, orriuerftayd, © 
Burneth more hotly,fwelleth with more rages 
So.of concealed forow may be fayd, : 
Free vent of wordesloues der doth affwage, 9 202 
But when the hearts atturney once is mute, — 
\ The client breakes,as defperatinhisfute, 


He feesher comming,and begins to plow, °--. 
Euenasa dying coale reuiues with winde,: | 
And with his bonnet hides hisangriebrow, ~ * 
Lookes on the dull earth with difturbed minde: - - 
Taking nonotice that fheisfonyej":.25°' 
Forallaskancehe holdsherinhiseye.. — 


O whata fight it was wiltlyto view, ©: 0S 
How fhe came ftealing to the waywardboy, «+. 
Tonote the fightingconfli&ofherhew, = 
How white and red,ech otherdid deftroys =... . 
Butnow her cheekewas pale,and by.andby ©; 
- Ieflafht forth fire,as lightning fronrthe skie,” *: 


Now was fhe iuft before him as he fat,. 

And like alowly louer downe thekneeles, -:..- : 

VVith one faire handtheheaueth yp hishas, =". 

Her othertenderhandhisfairecheekefeeles; . 
Histender sy i Rt her fofthands print, | 
‘Asaptas new faine fhow takes any.dinti:."- 


. 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Oh what a warre oflooks was then betweene them, 
Her cyes petitioners to his eyes fuing, . 
His eyes {aw her eyes, as they had not feenethem, 
Her eyes wooed ftill, his eyes difdaind the wooing : 


Andall this dumbe play had his aétsmade plain, 
VVith tears which Chorus-likeher eyes didrain, 


_ Fullgentlynow thetakeshimbythehand, 
Alillie prifond ina gaileofthow, | 
Orluorieinanalablafterband, 
So white a friend, ingirts fo white a fo : 
This beautious combat wilfull,and vnwilling, 
Showed like twofiluer doues thatfita billing. 


Onct more the engin of her thoughts began, 
~ Ofaireft moiier on this mortall round, 
VVould thou wertas I am, and [ aman, 
_ My heartall whole as thine, thy heart my wound, 
' For one weet looke thy helpe I would affure thee, 
_ Thoghnothing bur my bodies bane wold curethee 


’ Giue me my hand({aith he,) why doft thou feele it? 
’ Giueme my heart (faith fhe,) and thou fhalthaue it, 
 Ogiue itmeleft thy.hard heart do fteele it, 
 Andbeing fteeld, foftfighes can neuer grauc it. 
''_ .Thenlouesdeepe grones, Ineuer {hall regard, 
_ + Becaufe Adonis heart hath made mine hard, 
| For . 


VENVS.AND ADONIS. — 
Forfhame he cries, letgo,andletmego,. 
My dayes delightis pait,my Horfeisgone, — 

" And tis your faulel am bereft him f, 
| Ipraicyouhence, andleaue meherealone, 
For all my mind, mythoughr, my bifiecare, 
i Is how to get my palfrey from the mare, 


Thus fhe replies, thy palfrey ashe fhould, 
" VVelcomes the warme approch of fweet defire, 
" Affection is a coale that mutt be coold, : 
‘\Elfe fufferd iz will fetthe heart on fire, 

' § The fea hath bounds,but deepe defire hath none, 


'. Therefore no maruell though thy horfe be gone. — 


» 
- 


How like aiade he ftood tied to thetree, 

 Seruilly maifterd with aleatherneraine, _ 

But when he faw his loue, his youths faire fee, 

" He hold fuch pettie bondage in difdaine: | 
' Throwing the bafe thong from his bending creft, 
_Enfranchifing his mouth, hisbacke, his breit, 


* VVho feekes his true-loue inher naked bed, 
Teaching the fheets awhiter hew thenwhite, ._ 
‘But when his glutton eye fo full hath fed, ' 
‘Hisotheragentsaymeatlikedelight® ~ = 

 VVho isfo faintthatdaresnotbe fobold, -- © 
To touch thefier the weatherbeing cold 2": - 
wan D 


VENYS AND ADONTI¥Z 
* Letmeexcufeshycourfergentleboy, © 
1 And learne ofhim | heartily befeechthee, .- ; - 
 Totakeaduantageon prefentedioy, - . 
Though I were dibe, yet his proceedingsteach thee 
' Oleame to loue, the leflon isbutplaine, 
And once made perfed, neuer loft againe, 


know not loue (quothhe) nor will notknow ity. 
1, Vnleffe it bea Boare,and then Ichafe it, | 
1 Tismuchto borrow, and [ will not owe it, 
1 My loueto loue, is loue, but to di (grace it, 
1, Forlhaueheard, itis alife indeath, © | 
| , Thatlaughs and weeps, and all but with a breath, 


~ VVho wearesagarment thapeleffe ad vnfiniht 2- 
- VVho placks the bud before one leafe put forth? 
- Iffpringing things beaniciotdiminifht, 
| ‘They wither in their prime, prone nothing worch, 
The colt that’s backt and burthend being yong,. 
'+  Lofeth his pride, and neuer waxeth{lrong, 


~~ Yeu hurt my hand with wringing, let vs part, — 

' Andleaue this idle cheame, this Bootlette chat, 

 Remoue your fiege from my vayeelding heart, 

- Toloues alarmes it will notope the gate, | 

.. Difmifle your te, er an tears,your flattry, 
| For whese a heart is hard they make no battry. 

oO VVhat 


VENVS AND ADONIS: 
'V Vhat canft thoutalke(quoth fhe)haitthouatong? . 
© would thou hadft not, or I had no hearing, 
Thy marmaides voice hath done me double wrong, 
iI had my lode before, now preft with bearing, 
\Mellodious difcord, heauenly tune harfh founding, 
Bares deep {weet mufik,& harts deep fore woiiding. 


« HadI no cyesbuteares,my eareswouldloue, 
" That inward beauty and inuifible, -_ 
Or were l déafe, thy outward parts would moue 
Ech partinme,that were butfenfible, : 
'/ Though neither eyes,nor cares, to heare nor fee, © 
'y Yetfhould!be in loue, by touching thee. | 
Say thatthe fence of feeling were bereft me, r | 
AndthatLcouldnot {ee, nor heare, nor touch, 
And nothing but the verie {mell were left me, | 
‘Yet would my louc to thee be ftill as much, | 
. For from the ftillitorie of — excelling, (ling. | 
_ Coms breath perfumd,that breedeth lougday finghe---" 4 
‘But oh whapbanquet wert thou to thetat- 33.05" ¥ . 
“Being nourfe, and feeder ofthe oeherfoley J 
‘VVouldthey not with the feakyaightouerlat, 
‘And bid fufpition double lockeahe-dore;; Silo, ee ke a 
» Leaftiealoutie that fower#hwelcome gueft,” ‘a | 
. Should by his ftealing in difturbe the feaft? | 
- Dy | 


 WENVS AND ADONIS. 
Once morethe rubi-colourd portall oped, 
_ VVhichto his {peech did honie paflage yeeld, - 
_ {Like a red morne thateuer yet betokend, = | 
Y Vracke tothe {2a-man, tempeft to the fields: 
Sorrow to fheapheards, wo vnto the birds, 
\G ufts,and fowle flawes,to hcardmen,and to herds, 


This il prefage aduifedly the marketh, 
_Euen asthe wind is hufhebefore it raineth: - 
Orasthe wolfe doth grin before he barketh:: 
lor asthe bernie breakes before it ftaineth: 
| Orlikethedeadlybulletofagun: 
His meaning ftrucke her.ere his words laa . 


_ « Andathislooke the flatly falleth downe, | 
For lookes killloue, em loue by lookes reuiueths.- | 
2 A fmilerecuresthe wounding ofa frowne, 
" Bur dleffed bankrout thatby louc fo thriveth, 

ged etic boy belecuing rhe isdead, | 

het pale cheeke,uill clapping makies it ik 


Fs rake offhis{ateintent, — 
etiethd thiske to reprehendher, _ 

| did wittily preuent, . 

Faire-fall che w can (o well defendher: 
For on the grafle iesasfhewere flaine, . 


‘Till his — breathetb lifein her apairte, 


He ° 
& 
a “. 


VENVS?AND “ADONIS | 
He wringsherne &;he fttikes heron the cheekes, 7 
He bends her fingers, holds hev palfes braid, «> : AT 
He chafes herlips,a thoufand wayeshe feqltes ©. ta ~ 
To mend the hurt; that his ee: 
> He kiffesher, andthebyher good «ill, - j 
 VVill neuer rife, fohe will kiffle her ftill, : 


The night offorrow how i isturnd toda aY> 
Her two blew windowss faintly thevpt eet, a - 
Like the faire fuime when ia hisfelh array," : 
He cheeresthemorte, and all the world rclieuedhs" 
And asthe bright funne glorifies the sKion g 
Soisher face illumined with her CVE 


VVhofe beames vpon hishaireleffe face ie 

‘ Asiffom thence they botrowed all cheir fhitses 

VVere neuer foure fach lamps, #, together! abe 

Had nothis clouded with his browes repine: * > ~ ‘4 
Buthers,which through the crittaltears gevclight, | 
- Shonellike the Moone in water ene bynighs  * 


*‘Owhere am! (quoth fhe,) in earth or heauen, < 
 Orinthe Ocean drencht, orinthefire: 
' VVhathoureis this, or morne,or ‘weariecueh, he 6 
' Doldelightrodie orlifedefire> © ere 
''  Butnow 1 iu'd, andlife was deaths annoy, } 
| Bur now I dye, and death was lineli¢i ioy. 
D ny 


rea See ae ~ - 


VENVS AND ‘ADONIS: 
" Oxhou didft kill me, killmeonceagaing, = 
" Thy eyes fhrowd tutor, thiat hardheart ofthine,’ 
« Hath taephe chem fcornfull tricks, 8 fuch difdaine, 
' That they have murdred this poore heart of mine, , 
"And thefe mine cyas trut Jeaders tq their queene, 
, But for chy piteous lips no more had fence, 


“Long may they, kiffe ech qtherforthiscure, * 
Oh neucrz lertheir crim{onliuerics weare, 
And as they lat, their verdour ftill endure, 
-Todriueinfe@ion fiom the dangerous yeare: 
'- Tharthe ftar-gazershauing writ on death, 
May fay, the plague is banilht by-hy breath, - 


'Puselips, fweerfealesin my foftlipsimprinted, 7 
'V Vhas bargaines may I make ftillro be fealing2 — 
To(el] my felfelcanbewellcontented, = * 
- So thou wiltbuy, and pay, and vie good dealing, 
-' WVhich purchafe if thou make, for feare of flips, 

~ « Setthy fealemanuell, on my wax-red lips, 


’ 'Athoufandkifles buyes my heart from me, 

And paie them atthy ley{ure, one by one, 

- VVhatistenhundredrouchesvnto thee, 

_ Arethey not quickly told, and quickly gone? - 

* Say fornone-paimét, that the debtfhould double, 
Isewenty hundred kifles fuch atrouble? . 


. Faire 


VEN ¢S ‘AND -ADONES. | 
'' Faire Queene (qaoth heyif sayloue youoweme, 


'’ Meafure my ftrangenefle with stry varipe —s 
| Before I know my felfe, feeke not to. know me, 


1 No fither but the vnprowne frieforbeares, ; 
|" Themellow plum doth fall,the greene fick al, 
" Orbeing carly plackt,isfowertoralt.. 


' Lovke the worldag@tiforcer with:webrie te,: | 
+ His dayes horzaske-hath ended inthe sepes | 
The owle (nights herald) threeks, tis verie a 

\ The theepe are gone to fold, birds totheirneft,.. 

_ ‘ And cole-black clouds,that fhadow heauens light, 

~ \, Dofummon ys to part, and bid Boodnigies ao: 


' NowJetme.fay good night, and fo fay ory ! 
'' Hyouwill fay fo, youthallhaucakis;..... i 
N Goodnight (quoth fhe) andere he ayes adut,. 
The honte fee of parting tendredis, - = 0-011 
Her armesdo lendhisnecke a fect imbrack; : 
Incorporatthen they feeme, face growesteface. 


Till breathleffe he difioynd, and backward drew,’ 
The heauenly moifture that {weet corallmauth, 

_ VVhofe precious taft, her chirftie lips we koew,,! | 

‘VVhereon they furfet, yet complaigeon drouth, 
He withher plentie preft, the faint withidearth, 
Their lips 7 glewed, fall co the carth.. ;] 


VERVE AND ADONKLS. 


' Nowmquicke defice hach caught the yeelding Pays 
1 Andglutronlike thefegds, yet neuer filleth, _ 


" Her lips are conquerers,his lips obay, 


t Paying what ran‘omse the infyleer willeth: - 


V Vhofe vuleur thought doch pitch the price rs hie, : 


Thatthe will draw hislipsrichtreafure drie, 


And hauing felt the fweeeneffe of the (poile,: 
VVith blindtold furythe begins to forrage, 


' Her facedothrecke,& fmoke,her blood doth boile, 
_ And careleffe lutt ftirs vp a defperate courage, | 


Planting oblivion,beating reafon backe, : | 
Forgetting fhames pure bluth,& honors wracke. 


| Hot, faint, and wearie, with her hard imbracin 
- Like a wild birdbeing tam'd with toomuch hiding, 
‘Or asthe fieet-foot Roc that's tyr'd with chafing, 7 


Orlike the froward infant ftild with dandling:- 
He ti 2w obayes,and now nomorerefitterh, -- 
V Vhile the takes all the can,notall the lifteth. 


VVhatwaxe fo frozen but diffolues with tempring, 

Andyeeldsatlaftroeucrielightimpreflion? . - 

Thingsout of hope, : arecompatt oft with ventring,' 

Chieflyin loue, whofe leaue exceeds commiflion; 
ffeGtion faints not likea pale fac'd coward, 

But thé woes canis: moftt his choife istroWward, 


VVhen 


- ¥ENVS AND ADONIS. 


VVhenhe did frowne,6hadthethen gaueouer, 
Such neGar from his lips the had not fuckt,’-°s3.: 0 


Foule wordes,and frownes,maft notrepell a louér, ° 


VVbar though therofe haue prickles, yet ra plucke>: 


 - WVere beautic vnder twenti¢ locks keps faft,. 
~’  'Yetloue breaks through, & picks them all atlaft. 


For piticnow fhecannomoredetainehim, 


The poore faolepraicsherthathemaydepar, . 


- Sheisrefolu'd no longer toreftrainehim, : 
Bids him farewell,and looke well to her hart, — 
The which by Cupids bow fhe doth prateft, 
' He carries thenceincaged inhis'breft.: ~~: 


* Sweet boy fhe faies,this night le waftinforrow,, 
" For my fick heart commands mine eyes to watch, * 
' Tell uve loves maitter,fhall we meete to morrow, 


« Say,thell we,fhall we,wiltchou make the matche 
Hetell's herno,to morrow he intends, | 
' Tohuntthe boare with certaine of his frends. 


\Theboare(quoth the)whereat a fuddain pale; 
_ Like lawne being {pred vpon the blufhingrofe, ~ 
Vfurpes her checke,thetremblesathis tale, - 
And onhis neck her yoaking armes the throwés. 
_ She fincketh downe, {till hanging by his necke, - 
He onher bellic fall's,fheonherbacke. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS — . 


~ Nowistheintheverieliftsofloue, = 

- Her champion mounted for the Hot incounter, 

_ Albis imaginarie the doth proue, 

” Hewill noe mannage her, although he mounther, 


That worfe then Tantalusisherannoy, ’ 
To clip Elizium, and to lackeherioy. 


_ “Buen o poorebirds deceiu'd with painted grapes, 


Do furferby the eye, and pine the maw: 


. ‘Buen fofhe languifheth in her mifhaps, 


$ 


Asthofe poore birds thathelpleffe berries faw, 
_ The warme effects which fhe in him finds miffing, 
She feckes to kindle with continual kiffing, 


But all in vaine,good Queene,itwillnotbee, — 


She hath aflaitd as muchas may be prou'd, 


Her pleading hath deferu'da epee 
Shetsloue; theloues,and yet fheis notlowd, 
’ Fie,fie,he faies,you crufh me,let me go, 
~ - Youhaue no reafon to withhold mefo. 


7 ‘Thou hadft bin gone(quoth the)fweet boy ere this, : 


' 11 Ohbeaduifd,thou know't not whatitis, 


1) Burthat thou toldft me, thou woldft huntthe boare, 


'Y VVith iavelings point a churlifh {wine to goare, 


_ 1 WVhofe tuthes neuer fheathd,he wherteth till, 


., Liketo a mortall butcher bentto kill, - 


On 


ae « Ey 


_ yENVS AND ADONIS. 
' Onhisbow backe,he hatha battell (er, - 
" Ofbrifly pikes that ener threat his foes, 


1 His cyeslike glow-wormes fhine,when he doth free. 3 


'' His {nout digs fepulchers where ere he goes, 


~~ '\ Beingmou'dhe ftrikes,whatereisinhis way, 


And whom he ftrikes,his crooked tuthes flay. 


His brawnie fides with hairie briftles armed, 
'' Are better proofe then thy {peares point can — 
\ Hisfhore thick neckecannotbe call ly harmed, . 
' Being irefull,onthe Lionhewillventer, 
The thornie brambles,andimbracing buthes, | 


As fearéfull ofhim part, itn abinneniun sufhes, | 


-m 


 Alas,he naught efteem’s that ace ofthide, 
| Towhich loues eyes paiestributarie gazes, |.) - 
"Nor thy foft hands, fweet lips,and chriftall cing, 
'VVhofe full perfedtion all the world amazes, 
' Buthauing thee at vantage(wondrous dread!) 


ion we mee we hee ee ome 


'. VVold roote thefe beauties,as he root's the mead : 


Oh lethim keepc his loathfome cabin ftill, 


. Beautie hath naught to do with fuch foule fiends,. : 


‘Comenotwithinhisdangerbythy will, 
‘They that thriue well,take counfell of their fiends, 
' VVhé thou didftname the boare, notto diffeble, 
_ \[feard thy fortune,and my ioynts didsremble.. 


“ : 


%. 


' 
{ 


- VENVS “AND ADONIS 
Did{t thou not marke my face, was irnot white? 


| Saweft thou not fignes of feare lurke in mine eye? : 


» Grew I not faint, and fell [not downe right 2 
- » WVichin my bofome whereon thou doeftlye, 
11 My boding heart,pants;beats, and takes no reft, 
But like an earthquake, flakes thee on my breft. 


For where loue raignes, difturbing icalout Ie; 
., Doth call himfelfe affetions centinell, 
> Giucs falfe alarmes, fuggefteth mutinie, | - 
Andina = houre doth crie,kill, kill,’ 
_ ° Diftempring gentle loue in his defire, *- 
v As-airejand watet doabatethefire. '-* * 


c This fower informer, this bate- -breeding fpic, 
This canker that eates'vp louestender{pring, 
This carrie-tale, diffentiousiealoufie, = =» 
_ ‘Yhat fomtime true newes,fomtme falfe doth bring, 
Knocks atmy heart,and whifpersin mine eare, 
, Thatif [loue thee,I thy death fhould fearc, 


And more then fo,prefenteth to mine eye, 
‘The piture ofan angrie chafing boare, © *-:° - * 
Vader whofe fharpe fangs,on his backe dothlic, 
An image like thy felfe,all ftaind with goare, 
|j-MWhof blood vpon the frefh flowers being fhed, 
Doth make thé droope with grief,& harig thelted. 


VVhag _ | 


SO Sed Wt ers es cme meme oe eee _ 


) 


VENVS ‘AND: WBONTS 


» What hould ido,(cing thee foindeed'? sedroT 
' Thartremble auth'imaginatione aa 


«The thoughtofit doth make my fiovheart Bleeds 


(: And feare doth teachit diuination ; 
-'\ Eprophecie thy death, my ies lin 
- Ifthouincounter with ‘theboare to-morrow. : - 


‘ citi needs w tile hunit,berul'd by me, ° | th 7 : 
» Vncouple atthe timerous flying hare, = aa 


4: Or atthe foxe which liues by fubtiltie, - - oo 


r ‘Or at the Roe which no incounter dered - Ju Gait. 
_ Purfue thefe fearfull creatures orextie dowhes 
r “And omthy webbssathd horfe keep with’ thy hoids 


" An¢iwhenthoinhat on foote the purblind Hare; 2" 
' Marke the poorewretchto ouer-fhuthis cone : 
» How he dusruins the wind, and with what'cate, ft: 


' He cpankesand.croffes with a thoufand doubles, :! - 


~ The many mufitsthrough the which he zd 
Are likea laberinth to anraze his foes. 


» Sometime he runnes among'a flocke of fh oe 
Fo makethexunning hounds iniftake their fm, f 


\ And fometimewherecarth-deluing Conies keepe, , 


«To ftop the leiid purfuers in their yells. 
- And fometimeforteth with a heard of deare,. 
Bigs ad deuiferh thifts wit waiteson feare. 

; E wy 
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\  -¥ENVS AND ADONIS. 
- * Forchere his {mell with others being mingled, 
; + Thehorfent-fnuffing houndsaredriuentodoubr, - 
«+ Ceafing theirclamorouscrie,till they hauefingled * 
~ VVich much ado the cold fault cleanlic our, 
' Then dothey {pend their mouth’s,eccho replies, 
', Asifan other chafe werein the skies, 


- By this poore wat farre off vpona hill, 
» Standson his hinder-legs with liftning eare, 
‘To hearken ifhis foes purfue him ftill, 
\ Anon their loud alarums he doth heare, 
And now his griefe may be compared well, 
Toone fore ficke,that heares the pafling bell. 


Then hale thou {ee the deaw-bedabbled wretch, -. _ 

 Turne,and returne,indentingwiththeway, = 

 Echenuious brier,his wearie legs do fcratch, 

Ech fhadow makes him ftop,ech murmour ftay 
For mifericis oder on by manic, 


And being low, neuer releeu'd by anie. 


‘Lye quiedly,and heare a litle more, 

. Nay do not ftruggle, for chou fhalt notrife, 
« Te make thee hate the hunting ofthe bore, 
.Valike my felfethouhearft memoralize, , 

Applying this to that, and foto fo, 
. Forlouecan. comment vpon euerie wo, 


Where 


“yENVS ‘AND MBONIS. 


Where didI: leauemo matterwhere(qtioth yea | 


| Leaueme,and then the ftorie aptlyends, = i =. 
The nightis (pent; why what of thae( quodh ery 
| I am(quoth he)expected of my frends;: 
And nowtis darke,and going I fhall fall. 
adn night(quoth fhe)defire fees beft ofall, 


‘« Burifthou fall, oh then imagine this, .. 2). on boa 
_ The earth inloue with he hy og ipa ae 


~Andallisbuttorobtheeofakis, | 


‘Rich prayes make true-men theeues:fo. dothy pe. 


' Make modeft Dyan, cloudie.and forlarne,:1A 
Left fhe fhould fteale a kiffe anid die forfwoene, 


‘ Now ofthis darke night I perceiue the realom, ° 


\ 
ain cna aieraeneet ta 


= =e webs Gomme w= - 


. e 
so sas Teepe owe ae wate 


Cinthia for fhame,obfcures herfiluerfhine, « - Lo 


‘ Till forging nature be condemin'd oftreafon,« : 


Forfteating moulds from heauensghatwere dba. al 


‘VVherin the fram‘dthee,in hie heauens 
Tofhame thefunne by day,and her by ae : 


‘ And therefore hath the bribrd the deftinies, - : . 
‘Tocroffe the curious workmanthip of nature; . 
‘Tomingle beaurie withinfirmities, = 2'1 
‘And pure perfe@ion with impure defeature, 
Making it{ubie& to the tyrannie, ~~ 
' Ofmad mitchances, and much aiaiie - 


VENYVS AND ADONIS. 
As besrlistg fnaversjapues pale, and faint,. 
 Life-poy{oning peftilence,and frendzies wood, 
|  Thematrow-easing fickneflewhofeattaint,. 
_ Diforder breeds hy heating of thebload, : -: - 
~ Surfets,impoftumes,griefe,and damind di! 
_ Sweare natures death, for framing spec (ofaire,) 


“And notthe leaftofall thefe mgladies, 
_ » Burin asemimutes fight bringsbcautie vnder, 
:- Both fauour, fauour, hew, and qualities, 
‘VV hereat dfmpartiall gazer late djd wonder, 
_ +, Are onthe fudden walted,thawed, and done, 
| Asmountain fnow melts with the midday funne. 


" Therefore defpight of fruitleffe chattitie, 
'' Loue-lacking veftals, and felfedouing Nuns, 
\: That onthe earth would breede a {carcitie, 
, And barraine dearth of daughters, and of fons; 
';. Beprodigall, the lampe that burnes by night, 
| Daiesvp his oile,tolendtheworldhislight. 


uy Vhagig thy b&die buta {wallowing graue, - 
‘+ Seeming to burie that pofteritie, : 
‘V'V Vhichby the rights ae ee needs muft haue,; 
\ Ifthou deftroic them not in darke obfcuritie 2. 
+: Iffothe worldwillhold theein difdaine, 
. Sithin thy pride, fo faire a hope is flaine. 
So 


= 


| 


VENVS AND ‘ADONIS 
' 58 in thy felfe, thy felfe artrhadgaway, ..  * 
11 Amifchiefe wBrfe thenciuill bSme-bred firife, 
\ Ortheirs whole defperathandsthemfelues ddflay, | 
‘, Or butcher fire,thatreanes his Gnne oflife: a 
'' F§ulecankring ruft, the hidden treafure frets, 


‘+ Burgéld thats pur to viemore géld begets, ” 
* Nay then(quoth Adon)you will fallagaina, 
Into youridleouer-handledtheame, = 
» The kiffe I gaue youis beftowsd in vaine, :. 
(\ Andall in vaine you ftriue againft the ftreame, 


For by this black-fact night, defires foule nour fe . 


~ Yourtreatife makes me like you,worfe & worfe, 


\ Ifloue haue lent you twentiethoufandtongues,.' - 
And euerie tongue more mouing then yourowne, : 
' Bewitching like the wanton Marmaidsfongs, ~~ 
| Yetfrom mine care the tempting tuneis blowne,: 
 Forknow my heart ftands armed in mine eare, 
And will notlet a falfe found enterthere. : 


“ Left the deceiuing harmonie fhould ronne, 
' Intothe quietclof{ureofmy breft, oat 
« And then my litle heart were quite vndone, 
(In his bed-chamber to be bard of reft, 
No Ladie no, my heartlongs notto grorie, 
- Butfoundly fleeps, while now it fleeps alone, 
er E 
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YVENWVS ‘AND ADONIS 
' VVhat haue you vrgid, thatl can not reproue 2 
- The path is fooorh that leadethontodanger, —- 
| Thate notloue,but your deuife in loue, — ‘ 
. Thatlends imbracemients vnto cuerig {tranger, - 
 Youdoit fons ncbande xcufe! 


a 


VVhen reafonis the bawdtokiftsabute, 


Call it not loue, for loueto heauen is fled, 
' Since {weating luft on earth vfurpt his naine, 
‘Viner whofe fimple femblance he hath fed, 
Vpon freth beautie,blottingitwithblame; 
* > VVhich che hottyrantftaines, & foone bereaues: 
_AsCaterpillers dothetenderleaues, 


Loue comforteth like fun-fhine after raine, - 
 Butlufts effe&istempeftafterfunne, == 
Loues gentle {pring dothalwayes frefh remaine, _ 
Luts winter comes, ere fommer halfe be donne; 
_ Lowe furfets not, lutt like aglucton dies: 
Louc.is all eruzh, luft full of forgedlies, 


More! could tell, but more I dare notfay, 
Thetextis old, the Orator too greene, 
Therefore in fadneffe, now I willaway, 
My face is full offhame, my heart ofteene, 
Mine eares that to your wanton talke attended, 
Do burne them(clues, for hauing fo offended. 
a . VVith 
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VENVS AND ADONIS 
VVith this he breaketh fromthe {weet embrace; > 
Ofthofe fairearmes which bound him to her brett,’ 
And homeward through the dark lawndruns apace, 
Leaueslouevpon her backe, deeply diftreft, 
Lookehow a bright {tar fhooreth from the skye; 


_ So glides he in the night from Yenus eye. 


VVhich after him fhe dartes,asoneonfhore .-‘ 
Gazingvponalateembarkedfriend, == 
Till the wilde waues will hauehim feene‘no more, *' 
VVhofe ridges withthe meeting cloudes cohtende ! 
Sadid the mercilefle, and peschienighs, :i2:.. 
Fold in the obie& that did feed her fight, -: - 


VVhereatamiafdias one tharvnaware,:'::. oo 
Hath dropta preciousiewell in the flood,’ =..." ::..1 
Or ftonifht,as night wandrérsoftemare, © ° > + i 


Ve light blowne cut in fome miftruftfull woods 
uen fo confouihded.in the darkethelay, =: 
Hauing loft the:faire difcouerie ofherway. 
And now fhe beates her heart, whereatit gronesy. i 
That all the neighbour cauesas{ceming trobbledy i 
Make verball repetitionofhernvones,:.-i <9 hee A 


 Paffion on paffion, deeply isredoubled, .. - 


Ay me,the cries,andtwentie times,wo,wo, 
' And twenti¢ ecchocstwentietimescric foc I 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


She markingthem,beginsawailingnote,  - 
And (ings extemporallyawofulldittic, 
How loue makes yong men thrall,& old men dot, 
How lowe ts wifein follie,foolith witrie: 
. -Herbeauic antheme ftill concludesin wo, 


~ And ftill the quicrofecchoes anfwer fo. 


Her fong was tedious, andiout-wore thenight, 

For louers houfes:are lorig, though feeming thort, 

If pleafd themfelaes,dthers they thinke delight 

In fuch:like circumftance,with {uch like fport: 
Their copiousftories ofrentimesbegunne,- 
End without addierice, and are neuer donne.. 


For who hath,the ta fpeadtheai hit nes: 
But idle foindsirefémbling parafitse . : 
Like fhrill-tcongu'd Tapfters anfwering eueric call. 

- Soothing the humor of fantaftique wits, 

She {ayes tis fo, they an{wer alltis fo, 

Andwould fay ateer her,iftheaid no. 
Loherethegentlelarkewearie of reft, 2 
Froni lets moyftcabinetmountsvponttie, - - 
And wakesthe moming,from whofe filuer bre 
The funne arifeth in his maieftie,. —- 

VVho doth the world fo glorioully behold, ° 

That Geader - and nn bornihe gold. 

. Venus 
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VENVS | ‘AND, ‘ADONTS 


Venus faluces him with this faire good morrow; . 
Oh thou cleare god, and patron ofalllight, : 
From whom ech lamp, & fhining tar dothborrow, _ 
The beautious influence that makes him bright, . 
There liues a fonne that fuckt an earthly mother, 
May lend thee light, as thoudoeftlendto others. 


LG SS Sere 
This faid, the hafteth to aniinie grove, “- °° a 
Mufing the morningis{omuchore-worne, = | 
And yetthc heares no tidings of herloue ; 
She harkens for his hounds, and forhis horne,.. 
's Atipn {lie heares them chauintit luttily, 
Andallinhaftthecoaftethtothecry. 


And as fhe runnes, the bufhies intheway, * ) if 
Sore catch herby the necke,fomekiffe herface,, : 
Some twind aboutherthightomake her flay, 
She wildly bréaketh from their ftri@ imbrace, | 
. Likeamilch Doe, whofe fwelling dugs do ake, 
__Haiting to feed her fawne, hid in fome brake.” 


By this flie heares the hounds are ata bay, ai # 
VVherat fhe farts like one that {pies anadder, | 
VVreathad vp in fatal foldsiuftinhisway, : ” / 
The feare whereof doth make him thake,8ethindder, 

Euen fo thetimerous yelping ofthe hounds, — 
Appeals her fenfesyand her fpirie confounds. ; 
F ii 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 


For cow fhe knowes itis no gentle chafe, ~ 

But the blunt boare, rough beare,orlyon proud,: - 

 Becaufethecrieremainethinoneplace, 

V Vhere fearefully the dopsexclaime aloud, 
Finding their enemic tobe fo curft, 


_ They allftraine curshie who thall cope him fir. 


This difmall crie rings fadly in her eare, 

Through which it enters to furprife her hart, 

VVho ouercome by doubt,and bloudleflefeare, — 

VVith cold-pale weakeneffe,nums ech feeling part, 
Like foldiers when theircaptain once doth yeeld, 
They bafely flie,anddarenotftay thefield, 


Thus ftands the ina trembling extafie, — ee 
Till cheering vp her fenfesalldifmayd, © — “- 
Shetelsthemtisacaufleflefantafie. =~. ~~ ° 
Andchildith errorthatthey areaffrayd, ' §-- 
.Bidsthé leaue quaking, bids them feare rio more, 
And with that word, fhe fpide the hunted boare. 


VVhofe frothie mouth bepainted all with red, 
Like milke,& bloud,being mingled both togither, 
A fecond feare through all her Seals {pred, 
VVhich madly hurries her fhe knowes not whither, - 
This way fhe runs, and now fhe will no further, 
Bur backe retires,to rate the boare for murther. 
A 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 
A thoufand fpleenesbeare her athoufandwayes,-° 
Shé treads the path,thacfhewntreadsagaines 
Hermore then haft, is mated with delayes, 
Like the proceedings of adrunken braine, 
Fullofrefpects,yet naughe at all refpeaing, 
In hand with all things,naught at all effecting, 


Herckenneldina brake, fhe findsahound, 
And askes the wearie caitiffe for his maifter, 
And there another licking ofhis wound, 
Gainft venimd fores, the onely foueraigne plaifter. . 
And here fhe meets another, fadly skowling, 
-To whom hhe fpeaks,& he replies with howling. 


VVhenhe hath cealthisillrefoundingnoife, =. 
Another flapmouthd mourner,blacke, and grim, . 
Againft the welkin,volies out his voyce, ay 
Another, and another, anfwer him, | ee 
Clapping their proud tailes to the ground below, 
Shaking their {cratcht-eares,bleeding as they go. 


~ 


Looke how,the worlds poore people are amazed, ' ' 

Atapparitions, lignes, and prodigtes, we 

VVhereon with fearcful eyes,they long haue gazed, 

Infufing them with dreadfull prophecies; 7 
Sothe atthefefad fignes,drawes vp herbreath, 
And fighing it againe, cxclaimeson death. 


—— 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Hard fauourd tyrant, ouply,meagreeane, 
- Hatefull dinorce ofloue , (thus chides the death) ° 
: Grim-grinning ghoft, earths- worme what doftthon 
. To ftifle beautic, and to ftealehisbreath? (meane2 
1; VVhowhenhe lhiu'd, his breath and beautie fet 
_ - Gloffe onthe rofe, fmell to the violet. 


‘Ifhe be dead, 6 no, it cannot be, 
Seeing his beautie, thou fhouldft {trike at it, 
1Oh yes, it may, thou haft no eyes to fee, 3 
'Bat hatefully atrandon doeft thou hit, a, 
: Thy marke is feeble age, butthy falfe dart, 
.1 Miftakes that aime, and cleaues an infants hart, 


‘Hadft chou but bid beware, then he had fpoke, 

And hearing him, thy power had loft his power, 

| The deftinies will curfe thee for this ftroke, 

' They bid thee crop a weed, thou pluckft a flower, 
+ Loues golden arrowathim fhould haue fled, 
,, And not deaths ebon dartto {trike him dead. - 


 Doeftthou drink tears,that thou prouok'ft fuch wees 
: VVhat may a heauie grone aduantage thee? (ping, 
\. WVhy haft chou caft into eternall fleeping, ! 
\| Thofe eyes that taughtall other eyes to fee? 
++ Nownature cares not for thy mortal vigour, 
1, Since her beft worke is ruin’d with thy rigour. 
Here 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


Here ouercomeas one full of difpaire, 
She vaild her eye-lids, who like fluces ftopt, 
The chrittall tide, that from hertwo cheekes faire, 
Inthe fweet channell ofher bofome dropt 
But through the flud-gates breaksthe filuer rain, 
And with his {trong courfe opens them againe. 


O how her.eyes, and teares, did lend, and borrow, 

Hereye feencin the teares, teares in her eye, 

Both chriftals, where they viewd ech others forrow: 

Sorrow, that friendly fighs fought ftilltodrye, 
But like a ftormy day, now wind, nowraine, 
Sighs dric her cheeks, tears make thé wetagaine. 


Variable paffions throng her conftanr a 700 
As {triuing who fhould beft become her griefe, 
All eatertaind, ech paffion labours fog OO 0000 € 
That cuery prefent forrow feemethchiefe, 

But nonce is beft, then ioyne they all together, 

Like many clouds, confulting for foule weather. _ 


By this farre off, (he heares fome hunt{manhallow, 
Anourfes fongnere pleafdherbabefowell, 
The dyre imagination fhedidfollow, 
Thisfound ofhope doth labourtoexpell, 
_ For now reuiuing ioy bids herreioyce, 
And flatters her, vis Adonis woice. 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


VV hereather tcares began toturne their tide, 
Being prifond inher eye: like pearles in glafie,. 
Yet (ometimesfals an orient drop befide, 
VVhichher cheeke melts,as {corning itfhould paffe 
~ Towath the foule face of the fluctith ground, 
V Vho is but dronken when the feemeth drownd. 


O hardbeleeuing louchow ftrange itfcemes!. 
Not tobeleeue, and yet too credulous : 
Thy weale,and wo,are both of them extreames, 
Defpaire, and hope, makes theerid:culous, 
The one doth flatter thee in thoughts valikely, 
In likely thoughts the other kils thee quickly. 


Now fhe veweaues the web that fhe hath wrought, 
Adonis liues, and death is notto blame: 
It was not fhe thatcald him all to nought; 
Now fhe ads honors to his hatefull name. 
She clepeshim king of graues,& grate for kings, 
Imperious fupreme ofall mortall things. 


~ No,no,quoth the,fweet death, | did butieft, 
' Yet ed me, | feltakind offeare 
-- WVVhenasI metthe boare, that 0 beaft, 
++ WVhich knowes no pitie but isflill feueare, 
Then gentle fhadow (truth I muft confeffe) 
-. Trayld on thee, fearing my loues deceffe. . 
i$. 


| VFNVS AND ADONIS. 
': Tisnotmy fault, the Bore prouoktmy tong, _ 
(| Bewreakronhim (inuifible commander) 
(: Tis he foule creature,that hath done thee wrong, 
| [did butaa,he’s author of thy flaunder. 
~~! Greefe hathtwo tongues, and neuer woman yet. 
 Couldrule them both without ten womens wit. 


Thus hoping that Adonis isaliue, _ 

Her rath fulfpe& the doth extenuate, 

And that his beautie may the better thriue, 

VVith death fhe humbly doth infinuate. 
Tels him of trophies, tatues,tombes,and ftories, 
His vidtories, his triumphs, and his glories. 


| OToue quoth fhe, how mucha foole was I, 
‘To be of fucha weake and fillie mind, 
To waile his death wholiues, and muftnot die, 
'. Till mutuall overthrow ofmortall kind 2 
': Forhe being dead, with him is beautie flaine, 
., And beautie dead, blacke Chaos comes againe, 


'\ By, fy, fond lowe, thou artas full offeare, | 
As one with treafure laden,hem'd with theeues, 
: Trifles vnyitnefled with eye,oreare, - 
| Thy coward heart with falfe bethinking grecuies,.- 
Euenatthis word fhe hearesamerryhorne, 
VVhefeat fhe leaps,that was butlate forlorme.. 


Ga 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


As Faulcons to the lure, away fhe flies, | 
The graffe ftoops not, fhe treads onit fo light, 
And in herhaft, vnfortunately {pies | 
, The foule Boares conquett, on her faire delight, 
_ WVhich feene, her.eyes are murdred with the -iew, 
Like ftarsafham'd of day, themfelues withdrew. 


Orasthe fnaile, whofe tender hornes being hit, 
Shrinks backward in his {hellie caue with paine, 
And, there all fmoothred vp, in fhadedoth fir, 
-Long after fearing to _ forth againe: 
So athis bloudie view her eyes arc fled, 


_ Into the deepe-darke cabbins ofher head, 


‘VVhere they refigne their office, and their light, 
To the difpofing ofher troubled braine, 
VVho bids them ftill confort with vgly night, 
And neuer wound the heart with lookes againe, 
VVho like aking perplexed in his throne, 
By their fuggeftion, giues a deadly grone. 


VVhereat echtrjbutaric fubie& quakes, 
As when the wind imprifond inthe ground, 
Strageling for paffage, earths foundation fhakes, 
VVhich with cold terror,doth mens minds.confoiid: 
This mutinic ech part doth fo furprife, | 
Thatfr6 their dark-beds once more eo 
An 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 

And being opend, threw vnwilling light , 
Vpon the wide wound, thatthe Boarehadtrenche 

Inhis foft fanke, whofe wonted lillie white — . 

VVith purple tears that his woiid wept,had drencht, - 

No#loure was nigh, no graffe,hearb, leaf, or weed, 
But ftole his blood , and feemd with him to bleed, 


This folemne fympathie, poore Venas noteth, 

Ouer one fhoulder doth fhe hang her head, © | 

Dumbliefhe paffions, frantikely thedoteth, |. - 

Shethinkes he could notdie,he is not dead, 4 

_ Hervoiceisftopt,herioyntsforgettobow, 
Her eyes are mad, that they haue wepttill now. 


Vpon his hurt fhe lookes fo ftedfaftly, 


And then thereprehendshermanglingeye, - 

That makes more gafhes,where no breach{huld bes 
His face {eemestwain, ech feuerall lim is doubled, 
For oftthe eye miftakes, the brain being troubled. 


" My tonguecannotexpreflemy griefeforone, _.- 
‘ And a (quoth the) behold evo Adons dead, 
'\ My fighes are blowne away, my faltteares gone, 
‘ Mineeyesareturn'dtofire,myhegrttolead, 
\\ Heauie hearts lead melrat mine eyesxedfire, 
SothallIdieby drops ofhotdefire, 6: .- © 
G ij 


Thather fightdazling,makes the wound feem three, 


vVENYS AND ADONIS 
1: Alas poore world whatereafure haft chou loft, 


WAV Vhat face remains aliuethat's worththe viewing? 
' VVhofe tong is muficke nowewhat cantt thou boaft | 


Of things long fince, or anie thing enfuing 2 - 
 « The tlowers are fweet, their colours frefh,&erim, 
— \ Burerue {weet beautic liu'd, and di'de with him. 


+ Bonnet, nor vaile hencefoorth no creature weare, 
* Nor funne, nor winde will euer ftriuc to kifle you, 
 Hauing no faire to loofe, younced not feare,. 
'Thefun doth fcorne you, the wind doth hifle you, 
But when Adonisliu’d , funne, and fharpeaire, 
+ Lurkt like two theeues, to rob him ofhis faire. 


» Andtherefore would he pucthis bonneton, 


1: Vader whofe brim the gaudic funne would peepe, | 


The wind would blow iz off, and being gon, 
Play with his locks, then would Adonis weepe. 
‘| And ftraightin pitie ofhis tender yeares, (tearese 
': They both would ftriue who firft fhould drie his 


' Tofechis facetheLionwalktalong, 

': Behind fome hedge, becaufe he would not fear him: 
To recreate himfelfe when he hath fong, | 
‘The Tygre would betame, and gently hearehim. 
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"Ifhehad {poke, the woffe wouldleauchispraic, _ 


| And newer fright the fillie lambe thatdaie. 
| : VVhen 
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“V Vhen he beheld his fhadow inthe brooke, 
\ The fithes fpread on it their golden gils, — | 
" VVben he was by the birds fuch pleafure tooke, 
\ That fome would fing, fome other in their bils. 
“WV Vould bring him mulberies & ripe-red cherries, 
' He fed them with his fight, they him with berries. 


"\ But this foule, grim, and vrchin-{nowted Boare, 
 VVhofe downeward eye {till lookethfor a graue: 
\Ne're faw the beautious liuerie thathe wore, - 
“ VVitneffe the intertainment that he gaue. 

\ Ifhe did fee his face, why then] know, 

« He thought to kifle him, and hath kild him fo. 


' Tis true, tis true, thus was Adonis flaine, 

« Heran vpon the Boare with his tharpe {peare, 

_  VVho would not whet his ceeth at him againe, 

" But by akiffe thought to perfwadehimthere. . 
» And noufling inhisflankethelouingfwine, — 
« Sheath'd vnaware his tuske in his foft groine. 


Had Ibenetooth'd like him! mutt confeffe, 
' VVith kiffing him I fhould haue kild him farft, 
'' Buthe isdead, andneuerdid he bleffe 
«My youth with his, the moreamlaccurft, “ 
' VVith this the falleth in the place the ftood, 
| And ftaines her face with his congealed blowd. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
Shelookes vpon his lips, and they are pale, 
Shetakes him bythe hand, and that is cold: 
She whifpersin bis earesaheauytale, _ 
As ifthey heard the wofull se fhe told, 
She lifts the coffer-lids that clofe his eyes,. 
. VVhere lo,two lamps burnt out in darkneffelies, 


Two glaffes where her felfe, her felfe beheld: . 
Athoufand times, and now rio morerefledt, 
Their vertue loft, wherein they late exceld, -. 
Andeucriebeauticrobdofhiseflet; = 
" VVonder oftime (quoth fhe ) this is my fpighr, 
' Thatthou being dead,the day fhuld yet be light. 


— 


' Since thou art dead, lochere] prophecie, 
-1\ Sorrow onlouc hereafter thall attend: - 
 Iefhall be wayted on with iealoufie, 
. 1 Find fweet beginning, but vnfquorie end, 
i Nere Gerled equally,but high or lo, 
_, ‘That all loues pleafure thall not match his wo, 


» Icthall be fickle, falfe, and full of fraud, 
' Bud, and be blafted, in a breathing while, 
» The bottome poyfon, and the top ore ‘ftrawd © 
' VVith fweets, that fhall the trueft fight beguile, 
\'Fheftrongeft bodiethallicmake moftweake, 
| Serike the wife dumb, &teach the fooke tofpeake 
| 7 | It 


VENVS AND ADONIS. — 
" Ichhall be fparing, and toofullofryot, ©...) 
Teaching decrepitagetotread themeafures,. 
» Theftaringrufhanfhallickeepein quiet, 8 © 
" Pluck downtherich,inrich the poore withtreafures, 
". Itfhallberaging mad, and filliemild, 
‘, Make the yoong old, the old become a child, 


" Ie fhall fufpe& whereis no caufe of feare, 
| Ie fhall not feare where it fhould moft miftruft, .. 
“Itthall be mercifull,andtoofeucare, 2... © .9 2: 
And moft deceiuing, when it feemes moftiuft, = 
'' Peruerfe it fhall be,where itfhowes moft toward, 
(Put feare to valour, courage to the coward, . 


'' Iefhall be caufeofwarre, and dire events, 

‘\ And fet diffention twixt the fonne, and fire, 
(,Subie@, and feruill to all difcontents : 

\‘As drie combuttious matter is to fire, — 
': Sithin his prime, death doth my louedeftroy, * 

'\ They thatloue beft, their loues fhall not enioy. 


By this the boy that by her fide lay kild, _ 
VVas melted like a vapour from her fight, 
And inhis bloudthaton the ground aie fpild, 
A purple floure fprung vp, checkred with white, 
Refembling well his pale cheekes, and the blood, 
VVhich inrqund drops,vpé their whitenes ftood, 
qu! | 
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VENVS. AND: ADONIS: — 
She bowes her head,thoriew4prong fouresd cae 
- Comparing itto her Adonis breath, | 
And faies within het bofomeit fhall. dwell, 
Since he himielfe is reft from herb ideiths 
Shecrops the ftalke,and inthe breach appeares, 
Green-dropping fap,which fhe copares to teares. 


N Poore floure(quoth fhe)this was thy fathers guile, 
» Sweet iflue ofa more {weet {melling fire, 
' Foreueric little gricfeto wethiseies,  - 
To grow vntohimfelfe washis defire; 
"And fotisthine,but know itis as good, 


“To ivither in my breft, as in hisblood; 


"Herewas thy fathers bed,here:in my breft, 
' Thou art the next of blood,and tisthy right 
' Loin this hollow-cradletake thy reft, | 
"M y throbbing hart fhall rack el day and night; | 
' There thalinot beone minuteinanhoure, 
1\VVherein I will not kifle my {weet loues floure. 


Thus wearie of the world, away fhe hies, * | 
Aud yokes her filuer doues,by whofe fwift aide, 
Their miftreffe mounted through the emptic rom 
Inher light chariot,quickly isconuaide, _ 
Holding theircourfeto Paphos,where their queen, 
Meanesto immure her felfe,and notbe feen. 
: FINIS. 
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